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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue ornate in appearance has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass and one 
dozen Vigil Lights, will be sent postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Te The Magnificat Madonna 
Ree Toul HE actual reproduction of 
this famous painting is 
beautifully proportioned. It is 
the work of Sister Stanisia, 
S.S.N.D. Full color oil finish re- 
sembles original painting. Your 
home deserves this work of art. 
Comes framed in two sizes: 

8x10 for $1. 15x18, $2.50. 








Write for catalog of religious 
articles and teaching aids. 




















Our Lady of America 


Another lovely painting by 
Sister Stanisia. Same sizes and 
prices as The Magnificat. 


The Catholic Digest 
This new monthly magazine 
condenses articles appearing in 
Catholic Magazines the world 


over. 5 months’ trial subscrip- 
tion for $1.00. 


Catechetical Guild, 120 E. Fifth St., St. Paul, Minn. 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918. 
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For 1 NEW Subscription 


Views of the Limpias Crucifix — 
three inspiring views of the Mira- 
culous Crucifix, mounted in a folder 
which will stand on desk or table. 
OR: — 

The Way of the Cross — a popu- 
lar 64-page booklet containing the 
Stations with a touching illustra- 
tion of each, and other prayers in 
honor of the Passion of our Lord. 
Vest pocket size. 


For 3 NEW Subscriptions 


Nickel-bound Crucifix — 6 inches 
long, especially suitable for the sick. 


For 6 NEW Subscriptions 


The King’s Steward — a story of 

the life of a Catholic business man. 
It presents to the reader an out- 
standing gentleman in the light of 
a keen business executive, a dutiful 
husband and a loving father. It 
comes in attractive stiff cloth bind- 
ing. OR: — 
Nickel-bound Crucifix — 10 inches 
long — a nice size for*the wall of 
| aroom. Of all‘objects of devotion 
the Crucifix should be ‘dearest to 
our hearts. 











oe 
(Please Mention Premium Desired) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetua] Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





For 2 NEW Subscriptions 


The Christian Home — an excel- 
lent treatise on the Christian ideal 
of family life and the secret of true 
happiness in the home. OR: — 


Nickel-bound Crucifix — 5 inches 
long. Convenient size for daily use 
in prayer. OR: — 


Placard of our Suffering Savior 
or the Dolorous Mother — beauti- 
ful celluloid-covered pictures 4% x 
6% in. Devotional and inspiring. 


For 4 NEW Subscriptions 


Passion Series — ten booklets of 
prayers and reflections on the vari- 
ous phases of Our Lord’s Passion; 
ideal for Lenten reading and medi- 
tation. OR: — 


Joy in God —handbound ‘Vest 
Pocket Manual’? in small print; 
269 pages, leather binding, gilt 
edges. 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions 


Real Ebony Crucifix — oxidized 
corpus, beveled edge; light in 
weight. Can easily be held by a 
sick person, or may be hung on the 
wall. Size 7% inches. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 








Vol. 32 February, 1937 No. 10 





Another Season of Grace 





<é~ 

HE holy season of Lent, which by the mercy of God we 
are once more permitted to observe, is designed as 
a preparation for the greatest solemnity in the Christian 
cycle — the holy feast of Easter. Jt invites us to enter 
into ourselves, to renounce sinful pleasures and to turn 
to God. Thus shall we be prepared to celebrate a 
gladsome spiritual resurrection with our gloriously risen 
Savior on Easter morning, and to walk with Him in newness of life. 
In order that our minds may be filled with these God-pleasing senti- 
ments, the Catholic Church, enlightened by the Spirit of Wisdom, has 
instituted a touching and significant ceremony, which is enacted each 
year on Ash Wednesday. On that day, the palms remaining from the 
previous Palm Sunday are gathered and burnt. The ashes thus rendered 
are blessed by the priest with solemn prayers and strewn on the heads 
of the faithful or traced in the form of a cross on their foreheads, 
with the words: “Remember, O man, that thou art dust and unto dust 
thou shalt return.” Such were the stirring words which the just and 
merciful God addressed to Adam in paradise after his fall: “In the 
sweat of thy face shalt thou eat thy bread till thou return to the earth, 
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out of which thou wast taken; for dust thou art, and into dust thou 
shalt return” (Gen. iii. 19). 

As ashes are scattered in all directions by the least breath of air, so 
the use of ashes is an impressive admonition on the part of the Church 
on the instability and the perishableness of earthly goods and the incon- 
stancy of earthly happiness. She thus reminds us that we should not 
place our trust in earthly things, but should strive for the attainment 
of the imperishable goods of eternity. The eternal God should be our 
goal; His truths, our enlightenment.— Heaven and earth shall pass 
away, but His words shall not pass away. 

In many places, another deeply significant ceremony, of ancient 
origin, is reverently enacted at the beginning of Lent. A so-called 
“Lenten cloth” is hung above the high altar, against the violet back- 
ground of which a large white cross shines forth in relief. This is 
to urge the faithful to a fervent veneration of the sufferings and death 
of our Savior and also His glorious resurrection, — the central mys- 
teries of our holy religion. St. Paul, who could boast of having 
attained to the greatest learning of his time, solemnly declared that 
he counted all things but loss for the excellent knowledge of Jesus 
Christ, his Lord (Phil. iii. 8), and that he desired to know nothing 
but Jesus Christ, and Him crucified (1 Cor. ii. 2). 

During the coming weeks, Holy Church calls upon us to take part 
in special devotions in honor of the sufferings of Jesus Christ — to 
assist more frequently at Holy Mass, which is a memorial of His 
Passion and Death; to pray the Stations; to attend Lenten sermons, 
and to perform penitential works. Could anyone who meditates on 
the indescribable sufferings and the great love of our Divine Savior 
remain unmoved? 

Urged by the grace of God, we shall all certainly make the reso- 
lution to employ well the approaching time of grace, the forty days 
of Lent, and fervently call upon the mercy of God in private and 
public prayer, frequently repeating the ejaculation, “Spare, O Lord, 
spare Thy people whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy Precious Blood!” 
And not only for our own soul’s salvation should we be solicitous, 
but for that of others also,— our relatives, our friends, and of all 
Christians, — yes, of the entire world. 

If, during Lent, all Catholics enter into the spirit of the Church 
and with her sanctify themselves by prayer and penance, we may 
confidently hope that God will be merciful to all poor sinners, and will 
lavishly bestow His graces upon us and upon the whole world. 
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In the Footsteps of the Savior 





7} LTHOUGH a loving consideration of the bitter sufferings 
and death of our Savior ought to form a cherished part 
of our spiritual exercises throughout the year, Holy 
Church urges us to a more intense application to this 
pious exercise during the holy Lenten Season. And 
wisely does she do so; for, if she exhorts us to contrition 
and penance for our sins, she presents to us at the same 
time the most efficacious means of awakening such dis- 
positions in our hearts by placing before us our suffering Savior in 
the various phases of His Passion, making atonement for those sins. 

Devotion to the sufferings of our Savior is, without question, one 
of the most useful of all devotions, and one which most powerfully 
touches the human heart. /t is most pleasing to God, brings the greatest 
consolation to sinners, and admirably fosters Divine love in souls. 
From this fountain of grace, all spiritual treasures flow to us. Hope 
of forgiveness of sin, strength in temptation, confidence of gaining 
heaven, inspirations and wholesome resolutions — all are drawn from 
the well-spring of our Savior’s sufferings. 

A form of devotion to the Passion of Jesus very dear to faithful 
souls and very rich in graces is the “Way of the Cross” —a devotion 
which Holy Church especially recommends to her children during the 
forty days of Lent. The saintly Abbot Marmion, with many other 
spiritual writers, holds that there is no practice more useful for our 
souls, after the sacraments and liturgical worship, than the “Way of 
the Cross” made with devotion. So devoted was this holy Abbot to 
the pious exercise of the Stations that he practiced it daily, even when 
on a journey. In his inspiring book, “Christ in His Mysteries,” he 
reveals some of the motives which doubtless animated him in his own 
devotion, when he sets forth various reasons for meditating upon the 
Passion of our Lord. 

“We should love to meditate upon the Passion,” he says, “because 
therein Christ makes His virtues shine forth with such brilliance. He 
possesses every virtue within His soul, but the occasions of manifesting 
them especially arise in His Passion. His immense love for His Father, 
His charity for mankind, hatred of sin, forgiveness of injuries, patience, 
meekness, fortitude, obedience to lawful authority, compassion, — all 
these virtues shine out in a heroic manner in these days of sorrow. 

“When we contemplate Jesus in His Passion, we see the Exemplar 
of our life, the Model, admirable and accessible at the same time, of 
those virtues of compunction, abnegation, patience, resignation, aban- 
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donment to God’s will, charity, meekness, which we ought to practice 
so as to become like unto our Divine Head. 

“There is another aspect which we too often forget, an aspect of 
which, however, the importance is extreme. When we contemplate 
the sufferings of Jesus, He grants us, according to the measure of our 
faith, grace to practice the virtues which He revealed during those holy 
hours. How is this? — When Christ dwelt upon earth, an all-powerful 
virtue went out from His Divine Person, healing bodily infirmities, 
enlightening the mind and quickening the soul. Something analogous 
comes to pass when we place ourselves in contact with Jesus by faith. 
To those who lovingly followed Him along the road to Golgotha or 
were present at His immolation, Christ surely granted special graces. 
This virtue which went out from Him still does so; and when, in a 
spirit of faith, in order to compassionate His sufferings and to imitate 
Him, we follow Him from the Pretorium to Calvary and take our stand 
at the foot of the Cross, He gives us the same graces, He makes us 
partakers of the same favors. Never let us forget that Christ Jesus 
is not a dead and inert model; but, ever living, He supernaturally 
produces in those who draw near to Him in the right dispositions, 
the perfection that they contemplate in His Person. 

“At each Station our Divine Savior presents Himself to us in the 
triple character of the Mediator who saves us by His merits, of the 
perfect Model of sublime virtues, and of the efficacious Cause who can, 
through His Divine omnipotence, produce in our souls the virtues of 
which He gives us the example... That is why, if, every day, during 
a few moments, interrupting your work, laying aside your preoccu- 
pations, and closing your heart to all outward things, you accompany 
the Man-God along the road to Calvary with faith, humility and love, 
with the true desire of imitating the virtues that He manifests in His 
Passion, be assured that your souls will receive choice graces which 
will transform them little by little into the likeness of Jesus, and of 
Jesus crucified.” 





We adore Thee, O Christ, and we bless Thee, because by Thy Holy 
Cross Thou hast redeemed the world. 
(Indulgence of 3 years every time. Pius XI, Feb. 2, 1934.) 





NOTICE: We regret that we cannot accede to the wishes of all our 

dear friends who desire to have Holy Masses offered before 
the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in our Adoration Chapels at 
Clyde, Missouri and Mundelein, Illinois. We can, however accept 
High Masses to be said in either of these Chapels, as also in our new 
Eucharistic Sanctuary at Tucson, Arizona, provided we are given some 
liberty in setting the date. 
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Behold the Man! 


Pilate showed Jesus to the people, scourged and crowned with 
thorns, that they might be moved to compassion by His pitiable condi- 
tion. Holy Church, at the beginning of Lent, likewise places our suffering 
Savior before us, that by contemplating His torments and humiliations 
we may be moved to contrition for our sins and to acts of penance 
and reparation. 























Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Riches Showered down from Heaven 





HATEVER may be the acts of devotion and self-denial 
we resolve to practice during Lent, we can. do nothing 
more pleasing to God or more beneficial to ourselves 
than to assist frequently, or if possible daily, at Holy 
Mass. If we but realized the sublimity of the holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass we would never miss an opportu- 
nity of assisting at its celebration. Too many Catholics, 
alas, look upon attendance at Mass only as an obliga- 

tion, an obligation which they fulfil largely through a sense of duty, 
and only when the law of the Church prescribes attendance. Alas! of 
what treasures do those Catholics deprive themselves who absent them- 
selves from Holy Mass when they could so easily be present each 
morning at its celebration! 

; If the clouds were to rain golden coins at a certain. place and a 
certain hour every morning, what could deter people from hastening 
thither to gather as many of them as possible? And would not those 
persons who refused to interrupt their work or to break off their sleep 
for, the sake of gathering these treasures be looked upon as greatly 
wanting in zeal and prudence? , Now, in every Holy Mass, not earthly 
riches from the clouds, but celestial riches from heaven, are showered 
down on all who are present, and all are free to possess themselves 
of these treasures. And what are these riches which rain down from 
heaven? Grace and mercy, temporal blessings and eternal salvation, 
the pardon of venial sins, the remission of a great part of the debt 
due to Divine Justice — such are the heavenly gifts of which we may 
avail ourselves by daily attendance at Holy Mass. 

Just as the sun surpasses all the other planets in the natural world, 
so does Holy Mass surpass all other forms of worship in the super- 
natural realm. The light, the heat, the power of the sun are incom- 
parably more. useful to the earth than those of all the other spheres 
together. In like manner, devout attendance at Mass is more pleasing 
to God, more profitable to oneself, more salutary for the living, more 
helpful to the deceased, than all other prayers and good works. By 
our prayers and good works we do indeed serve and please God and 
gain much merit for ourselves. But by hearing Mass devoutly, how 
much greater is the honor we give to God and the reward to which 
we are entitled, for at Holy Mass we offer to God the infinite merits 
of the Divine Victim, and we ourselves become partakers in the merits 
of His unbloody Sacrifice. 


If we are solicitous for our eternal salvation, what should deter 
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us from attending Holy Mass daily, in so far as this is possible? Let 
us not forget that we are created to serve God to the best of our ability, 
and to glorify Him by our service. We can do this in no way better 
than by hearing Mass, which is the highest act of worship and the 
one by which God is most honored. We are likewise bound to render 
to God the homage of gratitude for all the benefits He has bestowed 
upon us, both bodily and spiritual. Holy Mass is the noblest of all 
thank-offerings, as it is the most sublime sacrifice in praise of the 
Creator. 

We daily stand exposed to the danger of falling into sin, of being 
overtaken by misfortune, and we can guard against these perils in no 
way better than by hearing Mass, for it is the most powerful sacrifice 
of impetration, as it is the surest protection against the evils that 
threaten us. Not only during life, but especially at the all-important 
hour of death are we in need of our Savior’s assistance. There is no 
better way of assuring ourselves of it than by assisting devoutly at 
Holy Mass, for our Savior Himself gave the assurance to one of His 
servants that He would send to her at the hour of death, for her 
consolation and support, as many blessed spirits as she had heard 
Masses with devotion during her lifetime. 

Where a strong faith prevails, people think nothing of rising half 
an hour earlier in the morning to attend Mass, and of making that 
half-hour of hearing Mass as natural a part of the day’s program as 
meals, work and relaxation. Many Catholic men and women make 
a practice of attending Mass daily; but how many more, in all stations 
of life, could attend Holy Mass oftener during the week! Many devout 
men and women have found an early morning haven of refuge in Holy 
Mass, and during that brief half-hour have fitted themselves to meet 
the labors, anxieties and contentions in which their various occupations 
engage them during the day. To such souls it would seem an almost 
irreparable loss to be deprived of their daily attendance at the Adorable 
Sacrifice. 

It is recorded of St. Louis of France that he was in the habit of 
hearing two, three, and sometimes four Masses daily. His courtiers 
murmured at this, saying it was not right for the king to spend all 
the morning at prayer, instead of attending to state affairs. The king, 
hearing what was said, answered: “I wonder that you should complain 
of my hearing Mass, for not one of you would think me to blame if 
I spent twice as much time in hunting or in playing dice.” Would 
that our Catholic people of today were animated by similar sentiments! 
In our blindness, we imagine that it is a waste of time to go to Mass 
on week-days, whereas we should realize that no matter how much 
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we may labor, how hard we may toil, we will not succeed if God 
does not bless our undertakings. Holy Scripture plainly tells us: 
“Unless the Lord build the house, they labor in vain that build it” 
(Ps. cxxvi. 1). All of our endeavors are useless without the assistance 
of God, and where shall we obtain this assistance so readily as through 
the all-powerful efficacy of the Adorable Sacrifice? 

Ah, how shall we excuse ourselves before God on the day of 
judgment for having neglected to assist at the Holy Sacrifice on account 
of our often trivial occupations, or our love of ease? It may be 
asked: How could God condemn me for not hearing Mass, when there 
is no express command to hear it on week-days? It is true, God will 
never condemn anyone for neglecting to hear Mass on days that are 
not of obligation, but may He not accuse us of being slothful in His 
service, and of wasting the talent of grace which was confided to our 
keeping — that is, those graces which would have been communicated 
to us through daily Holy Mass? 

When we neglect to assist at Mass, we should consider not only 
the loss to ourselves but also to God and to the whole Church. The 
injury done to them is thus expressed by Venerable Bede: “If a priest, 
without committing mortal sin, neglects to celebrate Mass, he deprives 
the Most Holy Trinity of the honor which is Its due, deprives the 
angels of a source of joy, sinners of forgiveness, the just of assistance, 
the departed of relief, the whole Church of spiritual benefit, and 
himself of a salutary remedy. See how much harm results from the 
indifference of one priest! The loss occasioned is almost as great if 
a layman fails to assist at the Divine mysteries when it is in his 
power to do so.” 

Let us, then, during the holy Lenten season, form the habit of 
making attendance at Mass the first fruit of each one of our days. If 
we thus give to God the first fruit of each day, can we doubt that He 
will have care of us for the remainder of the day, enabling us to 
garner precious fruits for eternity as well as blessing our temporal 
interests? The Adorable Sacrifice is the inexhaustible treasury from 
which we may draw the riches of which we are in need. It is the 
fountain from which all must drink who would remain steadfast in 
the practice of a true Christian life and the best preparation for a 
blissful eternity. 





To deepen your appreciation of the Adorable Sacrifice and to learn 
to assist at it with greater devotion and profit, read our booklets: 
Treasures of the Mass (25¢), God Himself Our Sacrifice(10¢) and 
In the Splendor of the Morning Sun (10¢). 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The 33rd International Eucharistic Congress 
February 3— 7, 1937 








| VER since Manila was designated, two years ago, as the 
scene of the next International Eucharistic Congress, 
preparations have been under way to make this Congress 
a worthy successor of the glorious Congresses which 
have gone before. And now, in a few days, pilgrims 
from all parts of the world will unite with the children 
of the Church in the Philippines to offer a new and 
magnificent act of homage to our Eucharistic King. The 
Holy Father has honored the United States by appointing an American 
prelate, His Eminence, Denis Cardinal Dougherty of Philadelphia, as 
his legate to the Congress. This appointment is especially significant 
because in the first years of his episcopacy His Eminence served as 
Bishop for twelve years in the Philippines. 

Diocesan Eucharistic Congresses, Eucharistic missions, propaga- 
tion of the practice of nocturnal Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament, 
and the dissemination of material on the doctrines of the Catholic 
Church from pulpit, press and radio, besides prayer and the frequent 
reception of the Sacraments, have formed the spiritual preparation 
for this Congress, as they have also for previous Congresses. 

The Filipinos are predominantly a Catholic people. At present 
the Islands comprise two Archdioceses and ten Dioceses and Apostolic 
Prefectures, in which approximately one thousand secular and six 
hundred religious clergy, besides many Sisters and Lay-brothers, are 
laboring for the salvation of souls. There are fifteen seminaries, 
seven hundred Catholic schools, and many other Catholic institutions. 
The 1930 census showed a total of 8,725,000 Catholics out of a total 
population of 12,600,000 people. 

The central theme of the Congress is “The Eucharist and the Work 
of the Missions in the Far East.” The Bishops of the Philippines are 
desirous that it should be a “Mission-Congress,” having for its principal 
object the conversion of the pagans of the Far East. Besides this 
particular aim, there are manifold other benefits to be hoped for from. 
the Congress, such as an increased love of our Divine Savior in the 
Blessed Sacrament, a better understanding and a deeper appreciation 
of the adorable Sacrifice of the Mass, and a more frequent reception 
of Holy Communion. And through their love for Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament, the faithful should also be incited to a more real and 
active fraternal charity, particularly toward the poor and suffering. 
Catholics who have grown careless, or have abandoned the practice 
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of their religion, should obtain the grace to enter into themselves and 
once more approach the Holy Table. Well-disposed non-Catholics 
should be enabled to see what great peace our faith in the Holy 
Eucharist imparts to the heart, and how through this Sacrament we 
are permitted to participate in the Divine life of our Lord and receive 
power to conquer the world, the flesh and Satan. The whole world 
should be made aware, through the magnificent exterior ceremonies 
of the Congress and the throngs of participants from far and near, 
what power lies in our Faith for the welfare of the family, of society 
and of the state. 

Let us pray, therefore, that these glorious fruits, which the Con- 
gress will germinate, may attain to maturity, not-only in the Philippines 
but in the world-wide Church, and may for many years to come re- 
dound to the refreshment and salvation of souls. Though we cannot 
be active participants in the ceremonies of the Congress, let us often 
turn our thoughts thither during the days of its progress, and unite 
our prayers, our Holy Masses, Holy Communions and visits to the 
Blessed Sacrament with those of the thousands who are privileged to 
take an active part. Then we may be confident of receiving also a 
special share in its graces and blessings. 





In Peace 


H, MADAME, your mother was old, and death came 
swiftly, yet softly. She did not suffer.’”” Thus spoke 
the kindly, old Abbe to the woman sitting silently oppo- 
site him. Often during the past years he had spoken 
similar words of comfort to her, as one by one her loved 
ones were called away. Her husband first... Then in 
France’s hour of need her sons had gone—and had 
not come back. And now again. 

Madame la Comtesse raised her head and turned 
tear-stained eyes toward the priest. ‘Yes, Monsieur 
lV’Abbe, I know. Truly, I do not complain. But I shall miss my mother. 

The chateau was lonely before — it will be far lonelier now. Anne, too, is 

growing up; soon she will be seventeen. Then I suppose she will marry 

and I shall be quite alone... Anne is all I have in the world now!” 
“Ah, yes... Anne!” replied the old Abbe. “She will bring summer 

and sunshine and joy back into your life. Yes... there is always Anne!” 
And, indeed, after the first bitter sorrow of her mother’s loss 

had passed, the Comtesse again found peace and joy; once again did 
her heart respond happily to the beauty which lay in rich profusion 

about her. Summer had come, gay flowers encircled the ancient lawns 
with their stately trees, and from beneath the shade of the oaks, con- 
tented peacocks called playfully to each other. One bright, warm 
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morning found Madame la Comtesse standing in Anne’s room, which 
was filled with the sweet odor of many roses. “How beautiful these 
reses are,’’ she exclaimed to the old Breton woman who had been her 
daughter’s nurse. ‘Anne will be more than pleased when she returns 
from the city tonight!’”’ For Anne, beautiful Anne, loved flowers, and 
when she returned from her periodical visits to town friends, she liked 
to find her room filled with them. ‘‘Towns are hot and stuffy,” she 
would say, breathing a sigh of relief to be back again in the fresh 
and verdant beauty of the country. 

But it was a pale and tired Anne who returned that night from 
the city. Her indisposition would pass, she said cheerfully, after a 
good night’s rest. But it did not pass, and within the week she lay 
dangerously ill, fighting typhoid in its most malignant form... 


Heaven or Purgatory? 


Once again the smile faded from Madame’s pale, drawn lips. Once 
more the old Abbe stood beside her and watched her tragic face, as the 
doctor spoke in a hushed voice: “She may recover, but her heart is 
weak — so very weak.”’ Night after night Anne tossed upon her pillows 
and in her delirium spoke of roses and sunshine and summer seas, 
while in utter despair her mother cried out in anguish: ‘“‘Not Anne! 
oh, no, not Anne! Let me die... anything... only not Anne!” 

Yes... Anne! The solemn summons came one night when the 
crescent moon dipped into the silvery ocean, leaving in absolute dark- 
ness a sleeping world and a desolate, broken-hearted mother. Even 
the old Abbe, friend and companion in many sorrows, stood speechless 
before such grief. 

“Pray, Madame,’’ he whispered at length... “Oh, pray!’’ But the 
answer came bitterly: “I cannot pray; why should I?” 

Pity burned deep in the kind eyes, but with a voice almost stern 
the Abbe replied: ‘‘But have you thought of Anne, Madame? If you — 
blinded by grief — do not feel you need the help of prayer —at least 
think of her! She may now be suffering in the cleansing flames, 
listening in vain for her mother’s prayer...” 

But the Comtesse had risen, and for the first time in her life 
faced the old priest in anger. ‘‘Never will I believe that! Anne died 
as pure as the radiant day, with a heart and soul unclouded by shadow 
of sin. She is in heaven... it is treachery to her memory to think 
of her as suffering. God could not be so cruel... I will not believe it!” 

“But, Madame, the slightest fault...’ 

“The slightest fault, you say! Well, then, offer the Holy Sacrifice 
for her, if you will. As for me, I cannot pray to the God who has 
robbed me of all!” ‘ 

Again the priest spoke, firmly but kindly, “‘One Mass is sufficient 
to wipe away the guilt of many worlds, it is true. But one omitted 
act of charity may raise an insurmountable barrier between the suffer- 
ing soul and the infinite mercy of God... Madame, pray for Anne! 
You do not know whether God may not require just your prayers. Why 
refuse to Anne that which you granted so readily to your dear mother?” 

“Ah, my mother... that was different. Though she lived a saintly 
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life, it was a long one, and in a long life there must be some fault... 
But Anne — she had nothing to expiate. She was a mere child. No, 
I cannot, I will not believe that Anne is suffering in purgatory!” e 

“God grant you may be right, Madame,” the priest replied. ‘But 
were it not better to make sure?’”’ 

To make sure —oh, if only she could make sure! Time after 
time during the succeeding days the Comtesse thrust back the memory 
of the Abbe’s words. She could not believe that Anne had any faults 
to atone for; yet the thought that she might be mistaken left her no 


peace. 
A Portentous Dream 


One hot summer’s night she lay tossing upon her bed, unable to 
find rest or relaxation. The windows were open wide, but no breath 
of air stirred, and the silence seemed almost oppressive. From the 
rose garden mounted the scent of the blossoms the Comtesse had come 
almost to hate... It was not until after midnight that a soft slumber 
brought relief to her tortured heart, but even sleep could not dispel 
the memory of her whose loss she so deeply mourned. It seemed to 
her she was kneeling by the window, gazing up at the starlit heavens, 
when clearly from out the darkness the soft, girlish voice of Anne 
called, ‘‘Mother!’’ With bated breath she listened, unable to utter a 
word. Then, as the clear, sweet call again resounded, she cried out 
in a tremulous voice: “Anne, my darling, where are you?” 

“In peace!” came the answer, like a soft stirring of the summer 
breeze. Clasping her hands in an ecstasy of happiness, the mother 
was about to utter an exclamation of joy when the gentle voice went 
on: “...is my bitterness most bitter!’’»—‘“O my God,” the Comtesse 
moaned, “can it be true! Anne!... Anne!...” Awakened by the 
sound of her own voice, she found herself sitting up in bed, tightly 
clutching the coverlet, her whole body bathed in perspiration. During 
the remainder of that unforgettable night she knelt before the open 
window, the beads of her rosary slipping steadily through her fingers, 
her heart crying out through the darkness as though across the spheres 
to the Throne of God, beseeching mercy for her child. Bitterly she 
reproached herself for her blindness and her rebellion against the 
Divine will. When at length, as dawn was breaking, she rose from her 
knees, a deep peace had taken possession of her soul, and her bitterness 
had yielded to calm resignation. 

Summer’s verdant green gave way to autumn’s golden glory, yet 
almost without ceasing did the Comtesse pray — pray as she had never 
before prayed — lest through her negligence her daughter’s soul 
should be languishing in purgatory’s torturing flames. Her realistic 
dream was engraven- indelibly in her memory, for she regarded it as 
a merciful message from the world beyond. “It was only a dream, 
it is true,” she said to the Abbe, “but how do I know the reality is 
not the same?” And so she prayed on, not only for the souls she 
herself held dear, but for all who were suffering in the purging flames. 
But especially did her charity embrace those unhappy souls whose 
loved ones neglected to pray for them because of a false conviction 
that they were not in need of purification. 
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What Can I Read? 





EADING is the favorite pastime of nine-tenths of the 
people of America, — a pastime whose possibilities for 
good or evil are far-reaching indeed. To the conscien- 
tious Catholic, however, the question must inevitably 
come: “What can I read — what, of the vast amount 
of modern literature which floods the market, can I read 
without danger to faith and morals?” 

The Catholic Press stands ever ready to assist the faithful in their 
search for good, wholesome reading matter, and Catholic Press Month 
has been especially designed to call to the attention of Catholics the 
amount of really fine and interesting literature which is available to 
them, and in the reading of which their souls will not became a prey 
to the false philosophy and maxims which pervade the majority of 
non-Catholic publications. To counteract the evil which is bound 
to result from the steady reading of most of the so-called modern 
literature, the Catholic Press endeavors month after month to place 
before Catholics an attractive array of literature which is clean, 
wholesome and uplifting, literature which develops the finer instincts 
of man, and leads him to God, his Creator and last end. And after 
one has acquired the habit of reading only such literature, he can no 
longer tolerate that sordid and tawdry type which flaunts its highly 
colored covers upon the news-stands of our cities, a fitting exterior to 
the sensational and degrading mental food contained within. 

It becomes imperative, then, to understand the dangers which 
may result from bad reading, and to develop a taste for good reading. 
On this subject, as well as on good reading in general, Father Celestine 
Strub gives excellent advice in his booklet entitled “The Christian 
Home.” * We trust some extracts from this worthy little book will 

furnish food for earnest thought for our dear readers during this month 

dedicated to the Catholic Press. 

Making Duty a Pleasure 

} “Once a taste for good literature has been acquired, it will be 
of the greatest help in forming the habit of good reading; and hence 
parents cannot begin too early to cultivate this taste in their children’ 
and thus lay the foundation of the reading habit. To a certain extent, 
reading is a duty in our day; and nothing will make the fulfilling of 
*“The Christian Home” (A Guide to Happiness in the Home) by 
Rev. Celestine Strub, O.F.M. Copyright 1934, “Franciscan Herald 


Press.’”’ Published here by special arrangement with the copyright 
owner. Copies of this inspiring booklet may be had at 30¢ each. 
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this duty more agreeable than the ability to appreciate good books and 
well-written articles. It is much the same with reading as with eating. 
Few people would likely eat enough to preserve their health, if they 
had no relish for food. And even though we eat for the honor of 
God, as St. Paul exhorts us to do, it is when we have an appetite that 
we derive the most beneficial results from eating. So, too, it is with 
mental food. If we take pleasure in reading, we shall peruse many a 
useful book and many an informing article that we should otherwise 
not even look at. And even when we read from a sense of duty, we 
profit more by it if it gives us pleasure as well.” 


Reading for Instruction 


“As far as the religious life of the home is concerned, by far 
the most important aim and fruit of reading is instruction... It is 
true that religious instruction is imparted in church and in the Catholic 
school; but even supposing the most thorough Catholic schooling and 
the attentive hearing of a weekly sermon, no average Catholic is beyond 
the necessity of improving his knowledge of religion by frequent read- 
ing. It stands to reason that religious knowledge acquired when the 
mind is still immature is capable of increase, of widening and deepen- 
ing as a person grows older. And grown-up Catholics need a far 
more reasoned and more perfect grasp of the truths of their religion; 
not only in order to strengthen their Faith amid the dangers of an 
ungodly world, but also in order to defend it against the attacks of 
non-Catholics with whom they daily come in contact. For this reason 
it is important that they be reminded of the truths of their religion 
not only once a week but daily; that what their pastors tell them from 
the pulpit be repeated to them in different form... they then learn 
how to apply the standard of religion and the moral standards of the 
Church to the changed conditions of modern life and to the new 
problems that are being discussed; that examples be frequently placed. 
before their minds of sterling Catholic men who held Catholic prin- 
ciples and fearlessly put them into practice in business, in politics, 
as well as in their professional, social and private life; that they be 
kept informed of the most noteworthy local, national and international 
events affecting the Church; in a word, that they be kept abreast of 
the times in all important Catholic matters. . . 

“To keep your mind sweet and clean and to prevent the purity of 
your Faith from becoming gradually defiled, I would advise you not 
to read the popular non-Catholic fiction of the day — the short stories 
and serial stories that appear in the daily papers and in non-Catholic 
magazines, as well as most of the non-Catholic novels that have ap- 
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peared in recent years. I am far from maintaining that all this fiction 
is wholly bad, or that not even now and then something will appear 
that is wholly above criticism. The point I am trying to make is that 
most of this literature reflects an unchristian outlook on life; that the 
characters it depicts speak and act in a manner that makes this un- 
christian outlook attractive; and that frequent reading of. such litera- 
ture, just like intimate association with unbelievers, will by and by 
lead even a Catholic to adopt something of that same outlook and, 
all unconsciously, allow it to influence his actions...” 


Choking the Good Seed 

“Deep down in his heart, I am convinced, every sincere Catholic 
has a love for the better things in literature. It is an essential part 
of the Catholic mind. But in many cases this love has not been 
developed. Like the good seed of the sower in the Gospel, it has 
been choked by the more abundant and superficially more attractive 
output of worldly literature. If from early childhood on, parents 
would allow their children to have only good books and magazines, 
their children would develop a taste that would endure throughout 
their adult life. Instead of doing that, many parents bring such trash 
as the metropolitan Sunday newspapers into their homes and them- 
selves explain the miscalled ‘funnies’ to their children who are unable 
to read. Doubtless there are many among my readers who have thus, 
without much fault of their own, become prejudiced against Catholic 
reading matter. To them I say: Give Catholic reading a fair trial. 
Select a number of Catholic books and periodicals and determine to 
read them to the exclusion of all others for one month. If you do 
that with a good will and an open mind, I feel sure that at the end 
of the trial period you will be so convinced of the superior benefits 
derived from Catholic reading that your only regret will be that you 
have been so long a stranger to that wellspring of wholesome thought 
and noble inspiration.” 


DEAR Readers of Tabernacle and Purgatory! 


Our Eucharistic magazine is in urgent need of your 
support. We look to you for help in gaining new 


subscriptions during 1937. May this be one of your 
ways of promoting Catholic Action, especially during 
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In Heaven —and in the Blessed Sacrament 





LESSED Peter Julian Eymard, the zealous apostle of the Most 
B Holy Eucharist, not content with having instituted a congregation 
of priests to honor the great Sacrament of Love by their con- 
tinuous adoration, established also an association for the benefit of 
priests scattered throughout the world, to invite them to pay greater 
honor to our Eucharistic Lord by dedicating one hour a week to the 
adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. He desired thus to inflame the 
hearts of priests with the Divine fire of Eucharistic love, that they might 
in turn enkindle this flame in the hearts of their spiritual children. 
“To serve Jesus, behold my life, my glory, my happiness!” 
Blessed Eymard would exclaim. “But where is Jesus, my Savior? In 
heaven — and in the Blessed Sacrament. Heaven is for the angels and 
saints; the Blessed Sacrament is for me!” His gratitude for the great 
grace of a Eucharistic vocation often found expression in burning 
words such as these: “The Eucharist, behold my heaven on earth, 
where at His sacred feet | do what the angels and saints do at the foot 
of the throne of the Lamb in heaven! O my God, how good Thou art 
to have given me such a grace, to have called me to such a life!” 
Such sentiments of gratitude well up also in the heart of the 
Benedictine Sister of Perpetual Adoration as she kneels day after day 
at the feet of her Eucharistic King and offers Him the fourfold homage 
of adoration, thanksgiving, reparation and petition. Like Blessed 
Eymard, she exclaims: “What a life! May it be that of many a vir- 
tuous youth and maiden! We have but one life, and it is so short. 
Why not spend it with Jesus living for us in His Sacrament of Love?” 
A cordial welcome is extended to young ladies who feel an attraction 
to the vocation of Perpetual Adoration. The life of the Benedictine adorer 
combines both prayer and work, but all converges toward the glorification of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. Full particulars concerning the life of our Com- 


munity will gladly be furnished without obligation, if you will kindly address 
your inquiries to: Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 
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‘“‘Knights”’ of the Eucharist 





N PREVIOUS issues of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” we 
have mentioned the budding association of the “Knights 
of the Blessed Sacrament” founded by zealous Catholic 
laymen of Tucson, Arizona, for the purpose of offering 
to Jesus Eucharistic the homage of nocturnal adoration. 
This association was definitely established on the night 
of November 30th in the little Adoration Chapel of the 
Benedictine Sisters when His Excellency, Daniel J. 

Gercke, Bishop of Tucson, formally admitted twenty-four members 

into the Association, with a ceremony which rejoiced the hearts of all 

who were present. 

The Sisters, preceded by cross-bearer and acolytes, went in 
procession from the cloister of the Convent to the Adoration Chapel, 
followed by the Most Reverend Bishop, the Chaplain of the Convent 
and the Spiritual Director of the newly formed Eucharistic Association. 
After the procession had entered the chapel the choir sang the sublime 
Eucharistic hymn “Adoro Te,” and as the melody rose in the chorus 
of “Sanctus, sanctus, sanctus,” the angels must have rejoiced to witness 
the exultant praise of so many fervent hearts. At the conclusion of the 
hymn, the Act of Consecration was read in Spanish. Then followed 
the “Tantum ergo,” after which the monstrance was lifted by His 
Excellency in the triple Benediction imparted to the Knights of the 
Blessed Sacrament, many guests and the Community. 

After Benediction, His Excellency blessed and distributed the badges 
which had been especially designed for the Knights of the Blessed 
Sacrament. As the men knelt in turn on the predella of the altar, the 
zealous prelate carefully pinned a badge on the lapel of each Knight’s 
coat. Very edifying was the spectacle of the seven-year-old son of one 
of the Knights approaching the altar to receive his badge. This little 
lad often accompanies his father for the nightly hours of adoration, and 
who can say what pleasure his acts of sacrifice and love afford the 
tender Heart of Jesus? Truly must that Divine Heart have rejoiced 
to see the Knights, some old men, middle-aged men, young men and 
one mere child, pledging themselves as Eucharistic adorers. 

Following the distribution of the badges, the Spiritual Director 
of the Association addressed a stirring exhortation of fidelity to the 
lay adorers. Some extracts of his splendid address are given here: — 





You have just made your act of consecration to Jesus Eucharistic; 
He loves you as little children, as His elect ones. Therefore, you must 
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return His love, and lead a pious life such as is becoming one who 
has consecrated himself to Jesus Eucharistic. From now on, He should 
be the very center of your lives. 

We read in Holy Scripture that God has said: ‘“‘My delights are to 
be with the children of men.’’ And He has invented a means whereby 
to remain with His beloved children until the end of time. He would 
not leave us orphans here below, but stays with us in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament to be our constant companion, our very food. How happy 
we should be, then, to follow the desire of the Church that we receive 
Him often, if possible daily. We are more privileged than the angels. 
They are pure, immensely pure spirits; yet He did not institute this 
Sacrament for them, but for us poor worms of the earth. 

You are Knights of the Blessed Sacrament — what a sublime title. 
The badge you have just received has for you a very deep significance; 
it is not merely a ribbon, an emblem; it is a:reminder that you have 
consecrated your love, your life, to Jesus Eucharistic. Your real work 
as a Knight of the Blessed Sacrament begins today. You have received 


that badge so joyfully tonight, but do not let that joy have its termina- © 


tion here. You must be faithful, most faithful. It will not do to come 
for your nocturnal adoration on one Thursday night and then stay 
away perhaps two or three. You must fulfil your obligations at the 
feet of Jesus Eucharistic. This assuredly will involve many a sacrifice, 
the sacrifice of hours of sleep. Then, too, the hour assigned to you 
may not always be in accordance with your wish. Nevertheless, you 
must be faithful to that hour just as it is listed for you, because you 
are Knights. What is a Knight? It is one who gives his word of 
honor. You have given your word of honor, not to a man, not to an 
earthly prince, but to Jesus Eucharistic. Therefore, fulfil your promise. 
Keep your word. 

We read in Holy Scripture that when Jesus went to Bethania to 
the house of Mary and Martha, Martha was very busy. She was trying 
to do more than she was able to do; she complained to Jesus and what 
did He answer? That Mary had chosen the better part. So you, too, 
have chosen the best part at the feet of Jesus Eucharistic. It gives 
Him immense joy to have you come and kneel at His feet, to offer Him 
the flame of your love. But you must not think this is all for yourself; 
no, you must encourage others; it is your duty to bring others, as many 
as possible, to His Eucharistic throne. 

You are Knights of the Blessed Sacrament; therefore, you must 
offer Him reparation and love. For instance, when you hear a blas- 
phemy, an unbecoming word, a scandal, persecution, you do not, like 
the Pharisee, say: “‘I thank Thee that I am not like the rest of men,” 
but in humility you say: “I am a Knight of the Blessed Sacrament; 
therefore I must offer Him reparation for that blasphemy, for that bad 
word, for that scandal,’’ or whatever it may be. 

You are Knights of the Blessed Sacrament. You have pledged 
yourselves to Jesus Eucharistic. He will comfort you in time of trial, 
and when you are lying on a bed of sickness, He will return your 
visits, your watches, by coming to your bed of pain to strengthen you. 











| 
| 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 





The Apostles’ Creed 
First ARTICLE 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth 





Sixth Day — Creation of Man 


HE sun, the moon and the stars, shining in full splendor 
in the heavens; the earth, robed in colorful beauty and 
abounding in living things; the ocean, teeming with 
shoals of fishes; the air, alive with fluttering creatures; 
—jin a word, all nature, now disclosed its wonders to 

Poe the all-seeing eye of the Creator, and in mute homage 
Gar proclaimed His wisdom, His power and His love. But 

all was not yet accomplished. There was still wanting that being which 
was to be the lord and master of this glorious world-palace, embodying 
in itself both spirit and matter; a being which was to form the key- 
stone of this great universe, uniting the kingdom of nature with the 
spiritual world; a being which was to be the spokesman of all creatures 
with their Creator. For, among all the creatures thus far called into 
being, there was none that knew the reason of its existence; none that 
could give intelligent praise and thanks to God; none that could know 
and love Him. 

Then the Triune God spoke: “Let Us make man to Our image and 
likeness: and let him have dominion over the fishes of the sea, and the 
fowls of the air, and the beasts, and the whole earth, and every creeping 
creature that moveth upon the earth. And God created man to His 
own image: to the image of God He created him: male and female He 
created them” (Gen. i. 26-27). ‘“‘And the Lord God formed man of 
the slime of the earth: and breathed into his face the breath of life, 
and man became a living soul’ (Gen. ii. 7). 

Simple, indeed, are the words with which Holy Scripture describes 
the creation of man — the crown and masterpiece of all God’s creation! 
Yet if we consider them attentively, we shall find they contain hidden 
depths of meaning. First of all, they convey to us the noteworthy 
fact that God created man, not by a simple word and from nothing, 
as He did all other creatures, but formed his body from matter which 
already existed, and breathed into him a living soul. They also imply 
that before creating man, the three Divine Persons took counsel, as it 
were, with one another, as to the manner in which this most noble 
work of creation should be accomplished. See what love and care the 
Creator bestowed upon this creature of His predilection! 

As yet the body God had formed lay rigid and lifeless upon the 
ground. Then the Almighty “breathed into his face the breath of life” 
and immediately the heart commenced to beat, the blood coursed 
through the veins, the eyes opened, and Adam, the progenitor of the 
human race, rose to his feet and stood before his Creator — an image 
and a reflection of his Divine Lord. What must have been the thoughts 
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and feelings of Adam at that sublime moment! In the perfect clarity 
of his understanding, must he not have fallen prostrate at the feet of 
God, and in profound humility given thanks for his own creation and 
that of all creatures! 


The Human Body 


Sublime in noble dignity, endowed with beauty, courage and 
strength, man stands erect, the king of nature’s realm. His lofty, 
broad and noble brow proclaim that wisdom dwells within. From eyes 
serene and steadfast shines his soul —- his Creator’s breath and image. 
Unlike other creatures, whose heads are bent downward toward the 
earth, his gaze is turned heavenward, toward the eternal home where 
he is destined one day to dwell. Joy and sorrow, love and hatred, hope 
and fear, mirror in his countenance the emotions which dwell within 
his soul. His body, even from a mechanical standpoint, is, as a re- 
nowned scientist says, ‘‘so infinitely complex, so exquisitely responsive, 
so strangely perfect, that by comparison it dwarfs all other things 
known to men and stands alone as the wonder of the world.’’ The 
manifold members of which it is composed co-operate in harmonious 
unison for the good of the whole, and not even the smallest is without 
its definite purpose. 

Moreover, though all human bodies are composed of the same 
members, is it not marvelous that among all the millions of human 
beings now living or who have ever lived, there were never two exactly 
alike! Face differs from face and physique from physique, even as 
star differs from star in the heavens. To each individual the good God 
gave certain distinctive qualities. God has endowed the body with 
five wonderful faculties called the senses — faculties which in man 
are unspeakably more noble and exalted than in the animals, because 
they are governed by an intelligence. The eye of man is a marvelous 
mirror, in which all the beauties of God’s magnificent creation are 
reflected. The converging rays of light from all visible objects produce, 
as it were, a photograph within the tiny circle of the eye, and present 
to the soul of man a perception of his exterior surroundings. With 
two such precious gems the bountiful Creator has dowered the human 
body, and has with fatherly care provided for their preservation. Deeply 
are they set in a recess of strong, bony structure, with eye-brows arched 
above to prevent particles from falling into and injuring them; eye-lids, 
like shutters, opening and closing with lightning swiftness, or remaining 
closed at will, protect from glaring light and other objects which might 
prove injurious; soft lashes fringing the eye-lids give further protection 
against particles of dust and other matter. — All these are as so many 
fortifications with which the Divine Artisan has surrounded this human 
organ, so precious and so delicate. And why, we may ask, did He 
bestow this precious gift of sight upon man? Doubtless that it might 
be to him a limitless source of joy and service; but also, and above all, 
that he might contemplate the glories of the universe and give praise 
to Him who made all things so wondrous and so beautiful. 

A second natural gift of God to man is the marvelous faculty of 
hearing. Most delicate and complicated is the structure of the human 
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ear; and though science has analyzed its operations, it will ever remain 
an object of profoundest mystery. For who can understand how the 
vibrations of sound are received and transmitted with such lightning 
swiftness through the various canals, nerves and membranes of the 
ear, communicating to the auditory nerve the multiple sounds which 
fill the air, from the delicate tinkle of a bell to the rolling thunder’s 





The six days of creation. 


deafening roar? Here, too, the bountiful Creator made His gift a 
twofold one, and by it made available to man a new world of enjoyment 
and a new instrument of marvelous utility. But above all, it was to 
be, in His Divine designs, a further bond of communion between Him- 
self and His creatures. 

Equally wonderful and mysterious are the senses of smelling, 
tasting and feeling, each opening to man a new world of delights and 
establishing new points of contact between himself and the rest of 
creation. These, too, though bestowed through the goodness of the 
Creator for man’s own pleasure and well-being, were given primarily 
as means of recognizing the existence of God and inciting man to love, 


adore and praise Him. 
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And how can we worthily praise the faculty of speech and under- 
stand the mysteries of the human voice? With melodious sounds man 
can pour forth the deep joy of his heart, or with moans and cries make 
known his sorrows and his pains. With the aid of his tongue, his 
teeth and his lips, he can produce the multiple articulate sounds of 
which human language consists, and thereby communicate his thoughts 
and feelings to others, instantaneously and without effort. But above 
all he can, by means of this blessed gift, converse with his Creator, 
sing His praises and proclaim His mercies! Alas! for him who uses 
this precious gift of God to offend instead of to praise Him! 

Thus, when we contemplate the structure of the human body, we 
cannot but recognize how admirably it is constituted for the service 
of its Maker; for, besides the members which we have already con- 
sidered, there is the supple neck on which the head is poised, allowing 
it to bow in reverence and adoration; the knees, to be bent in an 
attitude of homage and humiliation; the hands, to be uplifted to God 
in prayer, and busied in His service; the feet, to hasten to fulfill His 
bidding. 

But if the external organs and members of the human body are 
marvelous in their structure and operation, the interior organs, in their 
complicated yet orderly arrangement and harmonious functioning, are 
no less so. Let us lift the veil and cast a glance into this little realm 
of wonders. Within the human body we find five hundred muscles, a 
billion cells, two hundred different bones, several hundred feet of veins 
and arteries, and more than twenty-five feet of intestines. The heart, 
which beats incessantly, daily pumps the unbelievable amount of. six- 
teen tons of blood. In its never ceasing course through the veins, 
the blood travels one hundred and sixty-eight miles every day. There 
is not a single device, in all mechanics and architecture, in all the 
machines and inventions of men, which is not found in a more perfect 
form in the human body. Behold what a work of consummate skill is 
this body of ours which we carry about with us day after day, seldom, 
if ever, giving a thought to the marvels of its structure and to the God 
who created it primarily for His service and His love! 


The Human Soul 


Yet, wonderful though the body may be in its constitution and 
operations, it is far surpassed in dignity and excellence by the soul 
which animates it, which is created to the image and likeness of God. 
In speaking of the soul, Holy Scripture does not use the word “‘created,’’ 
but remarks that God breathed into the face of man the breath of life. 
All other creatures He brought forth by His almighty word, ‘‘Let there 
be...” But in the creation of the human soul He spoke no word. As 
a sigh of His Heart and a breath of His own Divine life, He drew it 
forth from His bosom, wherein He had carried it as His beloved child 
from all eternity! And each individual soul is a new creation on the 
part of God. How unspeakable must be God’s love for the human 
soul and His longing to be loved by it in return! Let us therefore 
exclaim with St. Augustine: “O my soul, thou who art signed with the 
image of God, who art adorned with His likeness and endowed with 
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His holy Spirit, do but love Him by whom thou art so ardently loved!’’ 

How sublime and astounding is this word — Created to the image 
of God! Let us, as far as human weakness permits, consider its meaning. 

First of all, God is a Spirit —that is, an invisible being, possessed 
of life and energy, understanding and free will. This Spirit of God 
permeates all creation and imparts life and vigor to all that exists. 
Were this all-enlivening Spirit of God to be withdrawn, everything 
which in myriad forms enjoys existence would be dissolved and sink 
back into nothingness. Similarly, the human soul is also a spirit, 
which not only possesses its own interior richly-endowed life, but which 
at the same time permeates and animates a little world — the human 
body —-in such a manner that the body and all its members become 
stark and lifeless when the soul departs from it. 

Secondly, while everything in the visible creation is composed of 
various parts, and can therefore be resolved into parts and perish, 
the Spirit of God is simple in Its being and essence; that is, without 
composition, and therefore immortal and eternal. The human soul 
is likewise a simple being, which cannot be dissolved or separated into 
parts, and therefore cannot die, but is destined for eternal life. 

Thirdly, the Creator of the universe is infinitely happy, and no 
vicissitude of time can sadden Him or rob Him of His immeasurable 
bliss. Similarly, the soul of man is destined to participate in this un- 
speakable bliss of the Creator, after it has gained the victory in its 
earthly strife. To be continued. 





The Spirit of Joy 


EADING the lives of the saints is an occupation not indulged 
R in too freely in our generation. Yet those who are old-fashioned 
enough to do so must have noted the fact that cheerfulness and 
joy were the keynotes of the lives that found favor in the sight of 
God. Many persons imagine that cheerfulness cannot harmonize with 
spirituality. They forget that there are no examples of gloom in the 
lives of the saints. Of Saint Teresa, for instance, some one said: “Here 
is a saint we can all imitate. She eats, sleeps and laughs like other 
persons; and yet with all that it is visible that she is filled with the 
Spirit of God.” ’ 
This saint once said to one of her sisters: “What would become of 
us if everyone endeavored to bury the little bit of humor and wit that 
she has? Do not imitate those unfortunate people, who, as soon as 
they have acquired a little piety, put on a gloomy and peevish air, and 
seem to be afraid of speaking for fear that their piety will fly away.” 
Those who read the life of St. Lawrence or of St. Thomas More 
will find particular examples of cheerfulness under trials. Many other 
martyrs preserved that same joyful spirit in the midst of most excru- 
ciating torments. So let us, like them, cultivate cheerfulness.. 











Little Lovers’ League 





EAR Little Lovers, you have waited long and patiently 
to learn the results of our Christmas contest, and will 
be happy now to see the names of the prize winners 
and also the letters of those who were awarded first 
prize in each group. There were so many beautiful 
letters we are sorry there is not room for more of 
them in our little corner. And what do you think! 
we had to award two first prizes to the boys in the first group, for 
there were two letters which were both so good, we could not decide 
which was the better. 

We wish to thank all our dear little friends who took part in the 
contest, and also their parents and teachers who helped them. You 
will be interested to know that five little blind girls and boys from 
New York took part in the contest. They sent letters written in 
braille, — a special kind of printing with raised letters, which blind 
persons can read by feeling it with their fingers. Of course their 
teachers sent typewritten copies with the letters; otherwise we should 
not have been able to read them. The contest letter that came the 
greatest distance was from a little girl in Ireland. Many Canadian 
boys and girls also took part. 

It pleased us very much to see so many schools interested in the 
contest, and we wish especially to thank the pupils and teachers of the 
Academy of Our Lady of the Angels, Little Falls, Minnesota; St. John’s 
Academy, Wichita, Kansas; and Holy Cross School, East Bernard, 
Texas, for the many nice letters they sent. Many of our little friends 
have written us that they have learned beautiful things about the 
dear Child Jesus while writing their contest letters, and that the contest 
taught them how to prepare their hearts for His coming. How happy 
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the Holy Infant must have been to find so many warm little hearts 
ready to welcome Him on Christmas morning! May He bless each 
one of you, dear Little Lovers, and help you to grow more and more 
like unto Him each day of the new year. 


Prize Winners in Christmas Contest 


SUBJECT: How the world welcomed Jesus on the first Christmas 
night, and how I will welcome Him into my heart on 
Christmas. 


First Prize — Boys of 12 Years and Over 


WILLIAM C, SCHNEIDER — age 12 years. 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota. 


Just before the birth of Christ every one was ordered to be enrolled, and 
in order to do this each was to go to the town of his birth. Mary and Joseph, 
being of the family of David, were obliged to go to Bethlehem. It was a long 
and weary journey for them as traveling in those days afforded very little 
comfort. 

When they arrived there, all the inn keepers greeted them with the same 
cold words: ‘No room in our inn.” If I were living at that time, I would 
have tried to make room for the Holy Family in some way or another. I 
wonder, though, if the people would have turned them away if they knew 
the travelers were the mother and foster-father of the Messias, whom they had 
long been sighing for and saying: “Drop down dew, ye heavens, from above, 
and let the earth be opened and bud forth a Savior.” 

Joseph was very sorry because he knew Mary was all exhausted, but yet 
he noticed she just smiled and did not complain. At last he found a lonely 
cave on the hillside, and there took the Blessed Virgin for the night. I can 
imagine how St. Joseph first cleaned the stable the best he could and then 
tried to patch up the holes with straw that was lying around, and prepared a 
place for Mary to rest for the night. Then, weary and worn, St. Joseph tried 
to sleep on the cold floor of the stable when suddenly he was awakened by 
the soft and tender cry of a little Babe. It was the Christ Child— the new- 
born King. 

Mary, His Mother, had tenderly wrapped the Holy Babe in swaddling 
bands and was tightly holding Him in her tender arms when Joseph prepared 
the manger with straw to lay the Divine Infant in. 

Jesus had no fire to keep Him warm, no bed to lie in, no sheets, no 
blankets or quilts, but just a cold bare manger with prickly straw for a mattress, 
and the animals’ breath was the furnace to heat the stable. I do not know what 
I would have done if I had been there, but I will try now to prepare a very 
warm and hearty welcome for His coming on Christmas morning. I will have 
my heart clean and spotless. This will be my confession and repeated Acts 
of Contrition. Then I will open wide the door of my heart and welcome most 
warmly the Holy Family. I will divide my heart into three prettily painted 
rooms, one each for Mary and Joseph and the other for the Baby Jesus. His 


will be the largest and more roomy one. 
In Mary's and Joseph's rooms there will be a soft bed with sheets and 
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blankets made of fifteen visits to Mary's and Joseph's shrine. A golden vase 
of spotless lilies twined from twelve ‘Our Fathers” will perfume the air. The 
rug will be woven of ejaculations for the souls in purgatory dearest to them. 

In Jesus’ room there will be a golden crib made of ten Masses; the linens. 
will be my daily Holy Communions, a dainty and very softly colored rug 
woven of eleven Litanies and a silver stand with a golden vase of red roses. 
glowing with my fondest love delicately twined of Precious Blood offerings. 
I will also ask the Holy Babe to take my heart within His own and keep it 
ever increasing in His holy love and sanctifying grace until I shall meet Him 
in the Golden Crib of Paradise. 


PHILIP N. BETTENBURG, age 12 years. 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota. 


In the fortieth year of his reign, Augustus Caesar issued an edict ordering 
that the whole world be enrolled in the town of their tribe. In order to comply 
with this decree, many were obliged to travel long distances. Mary and Joseph 
belonging ‘to the tribe of David, went to the city of Bethlehem. Upon their 
arrival at this cold, bleak town, which little knew of the great mystery about 
to be accomplished in it, they were blankly refused admittance and hospitality. 
All inns were too crowded to give lodging to two such apparently insignificant 
travelers. 

Oh, if they only knew whom they turned away and what untold graces. 
and blessings these poor travelers would have brought upon them! But 
alas! the people were too worldly and covetous, desirous only for money and 
earthly treasures. They preferred those who were rich in worldly goods and. 
could pay them well. But, who could have compensated them more richly than 
He, the King of kings, the Treasurer of all treasures? . 

After a long and tedious journey through the town, with nothing but 
repeated and discouraging refusals, they were finally compelled to seek refuge 
in a poor stable. It was in these humble surroundings that the Son of God, the 
Savior of mankind, was born. He was greeted with coldness and indifference. 
No cannons were fired to announce His birth, no flags were unfurled to the 
breeze in His honor. He had no visible retinue except Joseph, Mary, and a 
few poor shepherds. But what great joy there was in the invisible world — and: 
what a demonstration of love, adoration, reparation and thanksgiving radiated: 
from the heavenly countenances of Joseph and Mary as they joyfully gazed 
upon the Heavenly Babe lying in the humble manger-bed. The simplicity, 
tenderness and sweetness radiantly beaming from the face of the Holy Infant, 
hid the pangs of sorrow He felt as He thought of the stone-hearted welcome 
with which He was greeted and received by the world. 

Had I been present in the stable during that blessed moment, I would 
have joyfully invited the Holy Family to my home and they would have shared’ 
all I owned and possessed. But even more than this will I be able to offer 
Him on Christmas morning when His adorable Heart and mine will meet at 
the Heavenly Banquet. He will not find a cold, bleak stable, but a warm 
and loving heart, kept continually glowing by His daily visits to my heart in 
Holy Communion. He will not be wrapped in swaddling clothes, nor laid 
in a manger, but will be received with all the pomp that is befitting a King. 
He will be announced to the world, not by trumpets nor cannons, but by my 
zealous and constant efforts to make Him known to my unbelieving companions. 
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A retinue of spiritual treasures of gratitude, adoration, humility and joy will 
be laid at His feet, not only on Christmas morn, but each day until the Ever- 
lasting Christmas in His Heavenly Kingdom. 


First Prize — Girls of 12 Years and Over 


ELIZABETH NAGY, age 18 years. 
Our Lady of the Angels School, Barton, Ohio. 


Let us go back some nineteen hundred years and fix our mind's eye on two 
lonely figures going from door to door along the streets of Bethlehem. Both 
seem to be in deep thought. A note of anxiety can be seen on their faces. 
Who are these lonely figures and why their anxiety? They are Joseph and 
Mary seeking shelter for the night,—a shelter which is to serve as a birth 
place for the Son of God. 

At each door they have been sent away with the words: “No room.” 
It is growing late, so they turn their course toward the outskirts of the city. 
Here in a cave in the hillside, Christ, the Eternal Son of God, is born. He 
had come among His own and His own received Him not. Yes, there was no 
one to give Him welcome. The only welcome He received was from the 
animals in that lonely, cold stable. 

On Christmas the whole Christian world will celebrate this memorable 
event of the birth of Christ. I shall try in some small degree to make up for 
the coldness Christ received on His entrance into the world. I intend to make 
as many little sacrifices as possible during the holy season of Advent. Each 
little sacrifice I am going to count as a spiritual flower with which to adorn 
my soul. Each Holy Mass I shall consider a diamond to jay at Christ's feet. 
My: immediate preparation on Christmas morning will be one of earnest desire 
and warm welcome. Reverently and devoutly I shall receive the Divine Babe 
of Bethlehem into my poor heart on His birthday. 


First Prize — Boys 8 to 11 Years 


ROBERT WHITE — age 11 years. 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota. 


Over nineteen hundred years ago, there lived two people whose names 
were Mary and Joseph; they had traveled a long distance to Bethlehem to 
have their names enrolled. They were weary and tired seeking shelter, but 
the people, seeing they were poor, turned them away; they had to go to a 
cave cut out of the rock. It was there that the Savior of mankind was: born, 
with only an ox and an ass to heat the cave from the breathing of their nostrils. 

Out in the fields there were some shepherds watching, when suddenly a 
bright light lit up the sky and an angel appeared and said, “Fear not, for I 
bring tidings of great joy; this day there is a Baby born who will save all man- 
kind and open the gates of heaven.” Then a great band of angels appeared 
and sang, “Glory to God in the highest and peace on earth to men of good 
will.” The shepherds said, “Let us go and see this Baby,” They went, and 
the joy that filled their hearts stayed there forever! All fell on their knees 
and adored Him.’ One by one each had the privilege of holding Him in their 
arms. When they left God filled their hearts with love and all went forth and 
published the news to every one in the town. 
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I will be waiting to hold Baby Jesus in my arms as the shepherds did; 
I will be ready for His coming now by doing every action to please Him and 
making a good confession while I wear my robe of sanctifying grace. I will 
be so happy that I will share the grace with the Poor Suffering Souls in Pur- 
gatory and give them a blessed Christmas Day! 


First Prize — Girls 8 to 11 Years 


MARY LOUISE KERSCHEN — age 11 years. 
St. Joseph’s School, Wichita, Kansas 


These are busy days for me and for all the pupils of our room because 
we are preparing our hearts for a welcome to the Infant King on Christmas 
night. 

Over nineteen hundred years ago in a stable of Bethlehem we know this 
dear Infant King was born, and with the exception of a few, He was unknown, 
unloved, unvisited, uncared for, yet God Almighty. Lonely, passed by, un- 
thanked, forgotten; our Eternal God was forgotten by the sinful men of this 
world. But we who are so fortunate as to keep away from big sins are 
preparing a spiritual crib, hoping He will forget the cold and weary welcome 
His children of long ago offered Him. 

Now our welcome is such that we may ask on our way up to the altar 
rail the privilege to hold Him as did our Blessed Mother on the first Christmas 
night. And then in the privacy of that visit we will ask Him if He likes our 
crib: a bedstead made of gold, the stations four times; little springs, rosaries; 
a tiny mattress, acts of mortification; two linen sheets, 400 aspirations each; 
two small white blankets, silence in school; a little blue comforter, knotted with 
white, generosity at home; a snow white spread, lessons well prepared; a soft 
pillow, visits to the Blessed Sacrament; heat for the manger, all our love. 

And mindful of a gift to our Immaculate Mother, our novena of Masses 
will be wrapped in the tissue paper of 9 Holy Communions and tied with 
the string of 9 Rosaries. 

It was a pleasure to write this letter and I do hope that all who read it 
will receive an unusual gift: from the Infant King on Christmas morn. Our 
Sodality has for the Infant King 2,500 Masses and 1,000 Holy Communions, 
as we have been preparing our welcome to the Infant King since Septem- 
ber, 1936. 


First Prize — Children Under 8 Years 


RICHARD SMITH — age 7 years. 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota. 


Every one told the Blessed Mother that they had no room for her or 
St. Joseph. They did not know that she was the Mother of God. Poor little 
Jesus was born in a stable and He had no bed. St. Joseph made a bed of straw 
in the stable and the angels came down from heaven and told the shepherds 
that Baby Jesus was born. 

I would like to have been with the shepherds when they heard the angels 
singing and when they saw little Jesus. I will ask my angel to help me say 
my prayers well and to be kind to everyone so that I will have a nice little 
home in my heart for Jesus. 
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PEGGY MOLAN — age 5 years 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota. 

I'm going to think of Jesus many times each day. I will tell Him over 
and over how much I love Him. When He came down from heaven on the 
first glad Christmas, all the people did not love Him. No one gave Him a 
home. Everybody said: “There is no room.” St. Joseph and our Blessed 
Lady had to go to a stable. The Baby Jesus came to be our Savior, and save 
the people from sin. He opened the gate of heaven for us. 

On Christmas I will say to Him: “Oh, little Jesus in the Crib, sins have 
caused Thee pain. I will console Thee by my love when others make Thee 
sad. I'll always be good and never, never be bad because I love You, Little 
Jesus.” 


Second Prizes 

Twelve years and over: — 
RICHARD ESSLINGER — age 13 BETTY PRUSZYNSKA — age 12 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, St. Augustine’s Confraternity of 
Little Falls, Minnesota Christian Doctrine, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Eight to Eleven years: — 
JAMES DELANEY — age 11 MARGARET CAMPBELL — age 11 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Our Lady of the Angels Academy, 
Little Falls, Minnesota Little Falls, Minnesota 

Under Hight years: — 

HOWARD McDONALD — age 7 MARY ELIZABETH MILLER 
St. Colman’s School, —age 7 


Washington Court House, Ohio Our Lady of the Angels Academy, 
Little Falls, Minnesota 


Honorable Mention 
Twelve years and over: — 
Isabel Schuster — age 12, St. Martin’s School, Pilot Grove, Missouri 
Monica Grove — age 12, St. Mary’s Academy, Sacred Heart, Oklahoma 
Florence Schneider — age 13 Geraldine Forgette — age 12 
From Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota 


Eight to Eleven years: — 


Frances McDonald — age 9 
St. Colman’s School, Washington Court House, Ohio 
Bernadette Faltisek — age 8, Holy Cross School,: East Bernard, Texas 


Leo Fraser — age 10 Lucille O’Connell — age 9 
Lawrence Laliberte — age 9 Janice Forgette — age 9 
Marjorie Kresner — age 10 Jacqueline O’Connell — age 8 


From Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota 


Under Eight years: —~ 


James E. Hayden — age 7 
Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota 


Joe F. Cullen — age 7 
St. Colman’s School, Washington Court House, Ohio 
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Little Lovers’ League 


Virtue for February 


As this is the month of the Holy Family, 
try especially during this month to imitate the 
Child Jesus in some particular virtue which He 
practiced, such as obedience, kindness, being 
faithful to prayer, or being happy and content- 
ed even in the midst of poverty. 


Aspiration: 


Jesus, Mary and Joseph! (Each time you 
say these holy Names devoutly, you can gain 
an indulgence of 7 years and 7 quarantines.) 


* * * 








_A Crying Call for Catholic Action 


WO bi-weekly newspapers filled with bias and bigotry, having a 
combined reading list of several million people — one of them 
published simultaneously in twelve languages; one hundred and 

eighty million copies of anti-religious tracts, reeking with calumnies 
against the Church, distributed throughout the country; baneful broad- 
casts each week over one hundred and forty radio stations in the United 
States, besides many others in foreign countries; —- these are a few of 
the means being employed by an avowed enemy of the Church to spread 
anti-Christian propaganda and to further the cause of communism in 
our country. IS NOT THIS A CRYING CALL FOR CATHOLIC 
ACTION — real Catholic Action before it is too late? 

To counteract in so far as lies in his power the baneful influence 
of this propaganda, a zealous Benedictine missionary, experienced in 
the radio field, has arranged for the broadcasting of a series of religious 
talks on the Apostles’ Creed. These “Little Talks about God” are now 
-being broadcast weekly over fifteen stations. Time on the air for 
such broadcasts can usually be secured gratis, especially if some local 
organization such as the Knights of Columbus sponsors the project 
and applies for time. It is hoped that they may be put on at least 
all the smaller stations of the country. 

All those who are interested in promoting this praiseworthy form 
of Catholic Action are kindly asked to communicate with: 

Rev. Richard Felix, O.S.B., Pilot Grove, Missouri 





Contents — February, 1937 
Another Season of Grace — In the Footsteps of the Savior — 
Riches Showered down from Heaven — In Peace — What Can I Read?— 
In Heaven —and in the Blessed Sacrament — ‘‘Knights” of the Eucha- 
rist — Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith — Little Lovers’ League. 

















ff Passion Serta 


(10 booklets — 75¢) 


will furnish wholesome reflections and prayers for your Lenten devotions. 





The Way of the Cross 


The Stations, a litany and other 
prayers, with 15 pictures, A very 
popular booklet. Size3x5in. 15¢ 


From Olivet to Calvary 
Touching reflections on our Sav- 
ior’s sufferings. Many prayers. 
(Revised edition) 5¢ 


Devotion to 
the Holy Face 
Meditations on our Savior’s Coun- 
tenance. Many prayers. 5¢ 


The Guard of Honor 
and the Holy Hour 


Explains these devotions; reflec- 
tions and prayers. 5¢ 


Devotion to 
the Mother of Sorrows 


Aims to foster devotion to the 
Dolorous Mother. Many prayers. 5¢ 


Mary’s 
Seven Sorrows 
A touching meditation on each 
Dolor. Pictures by Janssens. Mass 
devotion and novena. 5¢ 


Devotion to 
the Precious Blood 


Explains the veneration of the 
Blood of Christ. Mass of the Pre- 
cious Blood and many prayers. 5¢ 


Devotion to 
the Holy Wounds 


Communications of our Lord, re- 
garding veneration of His Wounds, 
and the fruits of this devotion. 10¢ 


Wonders of the 
Miraculous Crucifix 


Relates the wonderful manifesta- 
tions on the Crucifix in the church 
of Limpias, Spain. 10¢ 


Miraculous Crucifix of 
Limpias, Spain 

An artistic 16-page brochure con- 
taining four views of the Limpias 
Crucifix, with a brief history of the 
Crucifix, touching reflections on 
the Passion and prayers. Printed 
on fine art paper, size 4% x 7% in. ~ 
(When ordering separately, kindly 
mention No. 16.) 20¢ 


(Postage extra; single copies as marked.) 


Latin for Sisters 


A very practical book which presents the study of Latin in a simple, 
understandable manner. It is especially valuable to those Sisterhoods 


who recite the Divine Office. 


The books are bound in durable paper and printed on excellent quality 
paper in large type. 171 pages including vocabulary. Price 40¢ plus 


postage; reduction for quantities. 


Address: Benedictine Consent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Rosaries 
(When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Bridgettine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences.) 
Medium Oval cocoa beads on securely fastened silver-plated chain, 
with nickel-bound cross. Length 18 inches 


Large cocoa beads on strong steel chain, especially suitable for 
elderly people; 26 inches including the cross 


Black oval beads on white chain; everbright center and cross .... 


Rosaries for children — black beads 
White and colored beads 


Black cocoa beads on steel-link chain .. 
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Special Hand-made Rosaries; Strong and Durable 
Imitation of precious stone beads on sterling silver chain; 
colors: cream, blue, pink, green or black cocoa 
Dark red or black cocoa beads on German silver chain, 
nickel-bound cross 
Imitation stone beads in colors on German silver chain; length 
17 


(When remittance accompanies the order, Crucifixes will be enriched with the 

Papal indulgence, the indulgences of the Stations and of the dying.) 

Hanging Crucifix, rosewood, brass inlaid, with bronze corpus 

12 inches 

Hanging Crucifix, rosewood cross, plain, with metal corpus; 12 in. 
Real ebony Crucifix silver oxidized corpus, beveled edge; 7% in. 
Ebony Crucifix with plain edge, 8 in. $1.25; 6 in. 
Nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 in. -50 6 in. 


7 in. .80 10 in. 
Prayer-books 


The Golden Book —a prayer-book devoted to the Blessed Virgin; size 
3%x5\%4 in. Morocco, red edge $1.25; gilt edge $1.75 


Joy in God — a handy vest pocket manual especially suitable for men. 
Handbound; black binding, gilt edge; small print 90¢ 


Golden Links —- A complete manual of prayers; size 2% x 4% in. 347 
pages; small print, cloth binding 50¢ 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — an excellent prayer-book for 
children of all ages. 160 pages, 28 beautiful pictures. Black, 
white, blue or rose stiff cloth binding 50¢. Black or white leather 
binding, red under gold edge 75¢ 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











